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'NEW ARABIA

The Romance' of a New York
Fortune That Couldn’t
Be Lost

PART L
HE great city of Bagdad.on.
the-Subway (s caliph-riddan.
Its palace, bdazaars, khans
and byways are (thronged
with Al Rashide in divers
disguises, seeking Alversion and vic-
tims for thelr unbridied gensrosity.
You can scarcely find a poor beggar
whom they are willing to Jet enjoy hia
nor a wrecked un-
fortunaste upor, whom they will not re-
shower the means of fresh misfortunc
You will hardly find anywhere a huae
who has not had the opportunity
his beM In gift libraries, nor
pundit who has mot biushed at
holiday basket of oelary-crowned
foroed resoundingly through his
slesmosynery press.
Spraggine mized for himeelf
teh and lthis water at his
skdebonrd. Inspiration must
ited from Its Imbibition, for
afterward he atruck the
soundly with his flst and
ampty dining-room:
# ovens of Hades, It must
thousand dollara! 1f 1 ocan
uared, 1t'll do the trick!"
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dinner pall to have hia plo-
magazine articles. Any-
was ome, But, Instsad of
dylng of overwork at nins, and leaving
his deipless parenis and brothers at the
merey of the union strikers’ reserve
fumnd, he hitohed up his galluses, put a
dollar or two In a side proposition now
and then and at forty-8Bvas was worth
000,000,

At Afty-Ave Jacod retired from antive
business. The Income of a Cear was
stik rolling In on him from coal, iron,
real estate, oll, rallroads, manufactories
and corporations, but none of It touched
Jacob's hands in & raw state. It wae a
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sterilised imcremeant, carefully cleansd
and dusted and fumigated umtfl It ar-
rived at Its ultimate stage of untainted
spotiess checks In the white fingers of
his private secretary.

Jacob bullt & thres-mitlon-dollar
palace on a corner lot fronting on Na-
bob avenue, eity of New Bagdad, and
began to feel the mantle of the Iate H.
A. Rashi4 descending upon him,
Eventually Jacob slipped the mantle
under his oollar, tied It In & neat four-
In-hand, and became a lcansed ‘harrier
of our Mesopotamian proletariate.

When & man's Income' becomes @0
large that the butcher sotually sends
hm the kind of steak he ers, he
begina to think about his soul's salva-
ton. Now, the various stages or clasess
of rich men must not be forgotten. The
capitalist oan tell you to a dollar the
amount of his wealth, The trust mag-
nate “sstimates” .

When Jacob firet begun to compare
the eyea of needles with the camels In
the Zoo he decided upon erganised char.
ity. Hs had hia seorstary send a check
for one mitlion to the Universal Ben-
svolent Association of the Globa You
may have looked down through & gFrat-

K In front of a decayed warshouse
or & nfckel that you had dropped
through. But that is nelther here nor
thare. The Association acknowladged
receipt of hia favor of the 24th ult
with enclosurs as stated.

Beparated by a double Mne, but etill
mighty close to the matter under the
caption of "Oxidities of the Day's News"
In an evening puper, Jacob Bpraggins
read that ona *J Bpargyous” had
“donated §100,000 to the 1. B A of
0" A camel may have a stomach for
sach day In the week; but I dars not
venture to aocord him whiskers for fear
of the Gereat Displeasure at Washing-
ton; but if he have whigkers, surely not
one of them will seem to have bean
Inaerted in the eye of a meedle by that
effort of that rich man to snter the K.
of H The right is reserved o reject
any and all bids, Signed, 8. Peter, seo-
retary and gatekeeper,

“Cheer Up, Cuthbert!”

What’s the
There Is a

Use of Being Blue P
Lot of Luck Left.

By Clarence L. Cullen.

——

BUC’E Up and Buokls Downl|

It looks llke the Kasiest Way
merely becauss it
has an Inviting
Entrance!

The Lady For-
tune 48 not o
Hingr ss she s
Shy!

Kelf - Sympathy
is o Soothing
Syllabubd, bdut
Self - Castigation
is the Tonic!l
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The Thing is bound te look Pretly
Pusk when we look at it from Only

One Angie!

YTou don't have to Know How to Bing
to Join a Glee Club!

The Late Repentance is O. K. If the
Liver remains Unshrunkenl

Some of us Need to Fletcherize our
Coaversation as well as our Fodder]

When we ocan't Contrive any other
Eicuse, we Whimper that we're Vic
tims of Impulse!

Our Right to be Happy is Inallenabdle
py emybody sxcept Ourselves!

Broadness of Mind is & Pine Litth
Astiola, but it doemn't necessarily De-
pote Depthl

1 Cogrrigst. 1911 by The Pram Publishing On. (The New Yot Wemd),

You ean’t Ofl your Brakes with that
Tonsll-Tickling Stuff!

Fussiness and Fatuousmess are Imter-
changeabls Termal

The Man who Never Makes an Enemy
is a Straddler!

Better be IN F'RONT of the Bargaln
Counter than ON ITI

Forbidden Frult generally endes by
Tasting Like Ashes of Aloes!

Knowledge 18 Power, but some of
it Needs to have o Lot of Pifle
shuoked out of it firet!

Poverty fo no Diegrace, yet somehow
we never Felt like Bragging About it!

We know a Lot of Handshakers who
Hypnotize themaelves Into the Bellef
that they Get Away with il

It Hurta a Heap More to Hear the
Truth than it Does to Tell It!

It's & Good System, when we Think
we'rse In Pretty Bad, to Take a Blant
Around and Observe how Mugh Worse
the Other Fellow got it whem His
waths Wore the Elks' Teethl

Few of us Ever Begin to Gather untfl
w' Over Imagining thet -m“u-»

—_—

Next, Jacob melectd the best en-
dowed ocollege he could somre up and
resented it with a $200,000 laboratory.
'he collegeBdid not maintin a eclen-
tfe courme, but it sccepted the money | emerald eves and diamond-Alled testh

and bullt an elaborats lavatory inatead,
which was no Alversion of funds so far
a8 Jacob ever

The faoulty met and Invited Jacob
to comas over and take his A B C de-
gres.  Before sending the vitation
they emiled, cut out the C, added the
a‘wl punctuation marks and all was

Widle walking on the campus bafare
being capped and

folk made happler,” he
himeslf—"If T could eee 'em
myasalf and hear ‘een expresa their grati-
tuds for what I done for ‘em It would
make me feel better. This donatin’
funds to Institutions and socleties s
about a8 satisfactory as dropping
mo; into & broken slot machine,’

Bo Jacob followed his nose, which led
him through unsawept strests to the
homes of the poorest.

“The very thing!" sald Jasch. *T wint
oharter two river steamboats, pack
them full of thess unfortunate children
and—aay tea thoumsand dolle and drums
and & thousand freszeras of jce-cream,
and give them a delightful euting up
the Bound. The sea breexes on that
trip ought to biow the taint off some of
this money that keeps coming tn faster
than I can work it off my mind."

Jacob must have leaked some of hie
benevolent Intentlona, for am Immense
person with a bald face and a mouth
that looked ma If It ought to have a
“Drop Letters Here' sign over it hooked
& finger around him and set him in »
space between & barber's pols and a
stack of ash cans. Words came out of
the post-office siM—amooth, husky
words with gloves on ‘em, but sound-
Ing a8 If they might turn to bare
knuckles any moment.

“Say, Sport, do you know whare
are at? Well, dis la Mike O
district you're buttn' Into—ses?
got de stomach-ache privilage for svery
kid In dls neighborhood—ase? And If
dera’s any plenica or red balloons to be
dealt out here, Mike's money pays for
‘em—ste? Don't you dutt in, or some-
thing’ll be handed to you, Youse 4—
seftlers and reformera with your soclsl
ologies and your milllonaire detectives
have got dis dstrict in a hell of & fix,
anyhow. With your ocollege students
and proféssors rough-housing de soda-
water stands and dem rubber-neck
conchas Nilin' de sirests, de folks down
here are ‘frald to go out of de houses.
Now, you leave 'em to Mike. Dey be-
longas to him, and he knows how to
handle "em. Keep on your own side
of de town, Are you some wiser now,
unala, or do you want (o acrap wit'
Mike O'Grady for d4s Bants Claus bdeit
in dia Aistrict?"

Clearly, that spot in the moral vine-
yard was pre-empled. So Caliph Bprag-
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mented the Y. M, C. A. of his native
town with a $10,000 collection of butter-
fMlles, and sent & check to the famine
sulfers tn China big enough th buy new

for all thelr gods. Hut none of these
charitable acts seemed Lo bring peace
to the caliph's heart.

He irled (0 get & personal fnote Into
his benefactions by tipping bell-boys
and walters $10 and §0 bille. He got
weoll anickerad at and derided for that
by the minlons who accept with reapect
gEratuities commensurate to the service
performed. Ha spught out an ambitlous
and talented butl poor Young woman,
and bought for her the star part in a
new comedy. He might have gotten
rid of K000 more of his cumbersome
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Any And gave her haart to the grocer's
young muan. Tha recelver theroof was
At that moment engaged In conceding
Immortallty to hin horse and ealling
down upon him the ultimate fute of the
wicked, so he did not notice the tranms.
fer. A horse should stand still when
you are Hfting a crate of strictly new-
Inld oggs out of the wagon.

The grocer's Young man was allm
And strialght and as confident and enny
in his movements as the man th the
buek of the magazines who wears the
new frictioniess roller suspenders. He
wore a gray bleyele cap on the back of
hisn head. and his halr was straw-
colored and curly, and his sunburned

face looked like ons that smiled a good
deal when he was not preaching the

money In this philanthropy If he had
not negleoted to writs letters to haer.

But ashe lost the sult for Isck of
evidence, While hia capital still kept
plling up, and his optikos needleorum
camalibus—or rich man's disease—was
unrelleved.

In Callph @prageine's 3.000,000 home
lived his sister Henrletta, who used to
cook for coal miners in & -cent sating
house In Coketown, Pa, and who now
would Jhave offered John Mitehell enly
two fingers of her hand to shake, And
his daughter Cella, nineteen, hack from

gina menaced no mors the peopls In the
bazaars of the east side. To keep
down his growing surplus he doubled
his donations to organized charity, pre-

boarding-school and being pollshed off
by private Inatructors In the restauranst
‘languages and those studes and things.
| Celia looked out of her window one

dootrine of everlasting punishment to
delivery-wagon horses

He slung Imported Al faney grooeries
about as though they were only the
stuff he delivered at boarding-houses;
and when he plcked up his whip your
mind instantly recalled Mr. Tackett
and his alr with the buttonless folls,

Tradesman delivered their goods at &
side gate at the rear of the house. The
grocer's wagon oams about ten in the
morning. For thres days Cella watched
the driver when he came, finding some-
thing new eaoh time to admire In the
lofty and almost contsmpluous way he
had of tossing nd the cholceat xifta
of Pomona, C and the canning face
tories. Then she consuited Annelle

To be saplicdt, Annette MeCorkls, the
socond hounsemald, wno deserves a par:
agraph herself. Annette Fletcherized
Iarge numbers of romantle novels which
she obtained at & free publle Hbrary |
brarch (donated by one of the blggest
caliphe In the business) Hha
Colla's sideidcker and clium, though
Attt Henrtetta Qida't know I, you may
hasard & bean or two, }

O, sanary-bird seed!" exclaimed An- | sagewny,” as they call It In the land | anybody,
it a corkin’ wituatlon? | of the Colonels) with one mida latticed, |19, Mr. Spraggins did.”

nette.  “Aln't
You & helress, and fallin® in love with

him on sight! He's & aweetl bhoy, oo,
and above his buaihess. Hut he aln't
suspectible ke the comman run  of

grocer's aasistanta
attention to me."”
“Hichea''—— bogan Annette, unsheath, |

He naver pays no |

S==S
boN"rrr FBUTY I
OR BOMETHING' L.L,

BE HANDED 'TQ
YOuU.

ing the not unjustifiadble feminine sting.
*Oh, you're not so heautiful,' sald
Celln, with har wide, dlsarming smlie,

“Nelther am I; but he shan't know thit

ole

Fairy Tales for the Fair.

By Helen Rowland.,

,[

Oopyright. 1911, by

ROWLAND
8he belleved Armly in the old falla
rules the world; and she was never

Jreak.

In fact, she was familar with the
thing."
ona or two men offered to marry her

And 9o the moiden continued to
plucked flower.™

The Trouble Some of ws B that

we Never Find out the Peyubalogioal
Moment for Backing Upl

The Press Publishing Oo, (The New York World).
a time there was a girl who believed

NCE wpon
0 that “Woman's Realm (s in the Home"

Bhe did not pine to go on the stage; melther
did she fanoy herself out out for a Great Career,

8he yearned only to be o "Queen of the Hearth.,”

oy that the hand that rocks the cradle
happler than when she was making

chicken croguettes out of leftover veal, and pudding-g-la-mode out of atale
dread orwats, or trimming over last year's hat to make 48 look like thia year's

accepted {dea that “he that findeth o

wife findeth a good thing'"—and she was perfectly willing to be the “pood

But—4! so Mappened that nodody offered her o HOME. To be surs,

ond come and board with Father, but

Father did not ezactly grasp the idec.

Mang upon the family tree, on “un-

In the course of ime, however, Father lald down Me Job and went fo o
drighter world, and the emdryo Quoen of the Home was forced to lay down

the needle and the dishpon, take wp the pen and fypowriter, and become o

Blove of the Offica.

HORT STORIE

LIOOQ0000OUNI0 0000000000 000000000000000000000000TCOIDCODODO0000NO0REOUOCCUDIICHUCTTONOUOUNO OUUOUDDU0UOO UK

AT C ()

thrre's any money mized up with myr)
InuKs, such as they are,  That's fatr, |
Now, 1 want you to lend ma one Ofl
your caps and an apron, Annesite’”

“Oh, marshmaliows!” cried Annette.
“T mee. Aln't It jovely? It just ke

hole Muaker's Wrongs' 'l bet ho'll turn
out to be & count.”
Thers was a long hallway (or “pas.

running along the rear of the houss.
The grocer’'s young man want through
this to deliver his gooas.  One morning |
e passed a girl In there with shining
ayen, gallow corplexion, and wide, mnil-
ing mouth, wearing a mald's cap and
apron. Hul as he was cumbered wiLlh a
basket of Barly Driumhead lottuos and
Trophy tomatoss and three bunches of
asparagus and alx hottlea of the most
expensive Quean ollvas, he saw no more
than that ske was one of ths malds

But on his way out he eama up behind |
ker, and ahe was whistiing “Fisher's
Hornpipe' so lowdly and cleariy that all
the plecolos In the world should have |
disjointed themseves and crept into thelr |
casns for ahame, |

The grocer's young man stopped and
pushed back his cap until It hung on
his collar button behind.

“That's eut o' sight. Kid."” sald ha

“My name s Cella, If you plaase.” sald
the whistler, daspling hem with & thres
Inch amile.

“That's all right. I'm Thomas Mo-
Leod, What part of the house do you

was Larline, the Left-Handed;, or, A Button- | wark In?"

“I'm the—the second parlor mald.”

“Do you know the ‘Falling Waters' T
“No,” sald Cella, “we don't know
Wa rot rleh too quick—that

.

' make you sogqualnted.” sald
Thomas McLeod, “It's a sirathspey—a
first counin to & hornpipe.”

If Cella’s whistling put the plecoloa
out of commission, Thomas Meoleod's
surely mads the biggest Mutes hunt
thelr holes He could sotually whistle
bana,

When he stopped Colla was ready to
jump into his delivery wagon and ride
with him cloar to the of the pler
and on to the ferry-boat of the Charon
Hne

‘I ba sround to-morrow at W15,
#ald Thomaws, “with some spinach and
a camn of carbonle.”™

“I'H practics that what-you-call-it"
mald Cells. "1 can whistle & fine seo-
ond."

(To Be Continued)

Betty Vincent’s Advice
On Courtship and Marriage

dissuscn

aarly m September.
denly grow sane.

and  girls,

bringe

“Summeritis’’ Is a New Malady.
EwW are discoveral every year
N It remaine for me to name ofe of the most mallg-
nant of them,
It s a form of hmnlty—sometimes mild, sometimes

T think

1 eall 1t “summeritis."

virulent--that starts with the vaoation seasom and ends
After the latter date Ha victims sud-

But It is eanier to regaln sanity than

to undo the effectas of the words or actions for which

une was guilly while cnder the (nfvenca af tha manis
The sharpest form of
It makes
with enoh other when, often, the only things they really
love are themselves and the good (imes that vaoation

“summeritis"
them fanoy

attacka young man
themselves in lJove

A man In summaertims will say things that In winter hs would mot even

[ mink. A girl will firt who tn winter

s demure. Jumt as people lay aside

| winter flanneis and sombre clothes for gayer, lighter summer ralment, sultable
| to hot wenther, so they often lay aslda the balunce whesl that keops thely

| minds stendy and guldes thelr «aMection
No great harm, perhaps, might comn

LN
a from this wers it not that the haif

joking proposal is sometimes taken seriously and a girt's idle words of en

colragement are sometimes accopted an

Avold “summeritis.’

gamna.  He or she who cheata In elther

A HMoonlight Sail.

CHRL slgning her latter “Mildrad"
writesa me:

“I went for & moonlight sall
the other evening with a party of frienda®
st & Long Isiand summer resort. A
man {n the party inalated on holding my
hand and talking love to me. When tha
others wers not looking he kissed me
twice. 1 414 not llke either' the hand
holding nor the kissing, But how could
1 help myssif? Now the man [ am an-
gnged to han heard of it and biames mae,
though It was not my fault. What shall
1 da?"

1 do not wonder that the man you are
enkaked to blames you. If he Is wise he

will break the engagement sconer than
marry & girl who lets other men hold
her hand and kiss her, and who then
says it 1 pot her faull, Of course, It
was your fault. The man could not
have held your hand aguinst your will,
nor could he have forced you to listen
to love talk, nor kissed you twlee. Why

Gosps! truth. TEen, when the emd of

wacitlon days brings an awakeping, It sometimes brings heartache too.
Or, ¥ you MUST suffer from It, sea that no one
elsa |8 made to suffer. Tha love gama must be played as fairly as a oard

of these pastimes is desproable.

that the ‘man to whom you are engage:
has every right te be angry and dis
gusied with such a girl?

She Isn't a “Sport.””

! MAN who signs his latter “Johr

N." writes:

“I am engaged to a wery mle:
girl, but she !s not enough of a spast U
sult me. Bha will not drink ocoocktails
for Instance, and thinks it unwomanly t
amoke clgarettes. This seems foollsh t
me. Bhall 1 try to train her to be more
of a sport or ry to be content with he
as she Ia™*

This In one of the most “remarkable’”
letters [ ever recelved. My dear youny
man, thank Hesven that you have won
the love of & good, modest girl and 4o
not try to spoll her charm by teaching
her to be & “sport,” as you oall It. As
soon think of rubbing a diamond ia the
mud as to try to spoll the 1deals and
principles of such a girl. A true man
does not want hils wife to be & "sport.”
In faet, that |s tho very sort of girl &

She did not give up HOPE, however; for she knew that ahe was a mcn‘limg be honest with yourself and admit

IDEAL WOMAN, and ahe firmly belioved that she would yet mect her Fate,

Bo she cheerfully exchanged her dream of a wweest home life for the
glorious freedom and independence of a back hall bedroom with a rusty
lateh key and a leaking gas jet and determined to SUCCEED in business
by fnding somebody to take her out of (L.

It was acarcely a year before the
Harlem flat 4f she would pay half the

Yot she heaitated; and i1 was not until three of the eligibles in the place
had married chovus girls, and the boss himaelf had wedded a rich m'un'
widow, that she WOKE UP and began to perceive thai 4t {a not the hand
that rocks the cradle, but the hand that keeps {taelf manicured ang wears
diamonda, which really rules the sworld.

Then ahe turned to the M cle‘rk and hastily accepted Ria generous offer
to share hia burdenms with her, And thereafter she lived perfectly happy in

a kitchenette apartment, and reared a

And everybody said {t was a SHAME for a woman like that to go on
working for o Weing and “taking (Ae bread out of men's mouths,” when she
ought to be staying at home attending to her household duties,

MORAL: Woman's Realm I8 dn the Home, but ghe can't stay there un-

lsss somabody provides the home.
ALBO: Nowadays, men scidom go

on their uppers,

bill clerk in the ofice offered Aer o
frprnae.

darling little—bulldog.

down on (heir knees, unless thay are

wise man does not marry.

The Advantaqe.

T %A been raining for twenty four hour, and
l the ground wes mom lks & lake than
fouthall fleld, but the referss ouild wot wee
Irls way o postpons the match,
| *Burely you arm’t going to maks uws play la
1 1 maked! the visiting enptalu,
'”i-?m .--mtu yon nla‘u-l wiar."  declared  the
man with the whistle “'Now, don't hang ahit,
Yio've won the Uss,  Whish end am  jJou

. well” eums the reply, with & wgh of
| penlgmation, 1 rechon we'd better kick wilh Lhe
thde. - Tie-MWita,

. ]

Flayed a Lone Hand.

N oA army officer, according to  Mm

A Custer, had a fourgyearold by who never

tired of war atories.  Again and sgein they

were misted to him till he knew them so well that
be woull mot permit the slightest raristion,

'_L'rhe Day’'s Good Stories

demanded, 1l one day he oked up ta my e
and saild

“'Father, coulln't son get any ooe to help you
Pput dows the rebellion? M4 H

-
At the Sl ies ow.

ICKET TAKER—T bear that two-beaded boy
comses from Utal
Frovrietor — Well, well advertiss him as
& Mormoustooally, —Lippincott’s,
i

Supply.

EW MINISTEIL-Nuw, just one thing mon
befors | acowpt this chage Ham yoo

ol eappiy?
Descon—Wal,, yea, though we sever mM an:
thing to the last preacher N abo

!
-

you_shere “ln. g'nd’ et you 8 ﬂ.
Jou Iﬂ [

1) bare
aa the resi of us.—

e
A BOLUTION.
"Aftar all. there’'s only wum way ov
puttin' down the sale ov &rink™
“Wot's that?'

“Wye, giv' It away. "—Sketoh.

em Was the Happy Days!”

2 | ALt

Ll T

He was FIGHTIN'

A
NO BI&GER'N You!

LITTLE FELLER s ALL A
WALHIN
A LiTTLE

To oe

YLy wOom
Wis Bowd,

D),

JuoGe, [ wasNT FIGHTIN AT aLL!

SIMMY , RERE, WITH Wis
Back ToWARDS ME ,

| J

MisTave! | was Him

ALONG ,WHEN | OSeen
PRUNE WhHoM! Tool TP

Him

S0'S
Jo

ALL The TimE , Y'UNDERSTAND =

ANE —
Hita WP WITH MY 2{_2% )

Cuoyvight 1911 b The Press Publidhing Oo. (Mhs New York World)

WALKED UP AND SALUTED
= LIHE THAT= JusT LIKE ]

pLviANS Do— LiTrLe FRIEMDL

ON The COcOA=— Thenl

e

GIve
B FEW HICKS = LAUGHIN' é:
-

HE'D KnowW | WAS

v
KiN' — AND TRIPPED -

The BWIHS , WHEN THE CoP
ME , BEFORE | EVEH

Tirne FRIENOS = PINT WE

mumﬂ\‘i T HALWA!RA!
—————

r-—d

[~AMD CAACKED Wit A COVPLE on

STARTED ThLKIN
ppouT THe 0w DAY ! ThoueHl HE

wWhs JimnY L ALL ALonG ! ME
AHD  JimraY |, MTHHOW, 1S 0LD

Y eay!

NABBED Haue 6eEH Tue ‘Wm

To wamp T To |
Sirara] - WA BALHA,

JUDGE ! IF You coulDd

CNER WHEM } SMASHED
REMINDS ™ME OF THE Wh‘i_luf,t.\‘)!__,

——

JUDGE - YL

7 NEs ALF,
WOULD Have E
Nes

HE TOPPLED .
hiral HAHA,

HAPPY

Timii @ S

THe JUDGe
MJOTED \T !

iHDESD ! on NEs |

THEM WAS The

——




